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HILE as arule Jupce sits in judg- 
ment upon the contributions of 

his contributors and rules them with a 
rod of blue lead, there comes a time 
| when he is sat upon in judgment. That 
time is now arrived, the order of pro- 
cedure is reversed, and it is a season of 
rejoicing among those who were erst- 
while under the rod. No longer may 
| JUDGE pronounce hia dictum from the 
bench, rendering his decisions from the 
written statutes and passing sentence| 
| according to the rules of justice. What) 
he is now up to is to take what comes | 
| and say it is fit for publication, no mat- 
ter though he and other judges have de- 
cided that it is fit only for the waste 
basket. All along the joke line may be 
heard the ribald shouts of the contribu- 


Chicago’s Finest Hotel 


George H. Gazley, Manager 
La Salle at Madison Street, Chicago. 

The wonderful and complete 
equipment of every department of 
Hotel La Salle gives Chicago’s 
guests a new conception of 
progressive hotel management. 


Hotel La Salle has 1048 guest 
rooms—single, en suite, with or 
without bath, all equipped with 
lavatories, telephones, and individ- 
ual regulation of heat and ventila- 
tion. 


Hotel La Salle is the center of 
the business, financial, theatre and 
shopping districts and there is no 
hotel in Chicago which is more 
easily or quickly reached from all 
railway terminals. 
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| say what is to be printed. Above the 
din of their loud hosannas rises the hope 
in their bosoms of checks for what is 
not worth the paper it is printed on, yet 
must be paid for as though it were wit, 
|humor, and burlesque of the most ap- 
proved type. 

JupGE realizes the situation fully, 
'but what is he going to do about it? 
Nothing, except to let them have their 
own way and prove by their own deeds 
how unworthy they are of the confidence | 
of areading public. Well does he know | 
that these same jokes, now forced «pon | 
an unhappy and helpless clientele, have | 
been thrust repeatedly into the faces of | 
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It costs no more to stop at the magnificent 
new Hotel La Salle than at other 
first-class Chicago Hotels. 


the same unvarying result; but he has 
unwittingly let down the bars, and they | 
must now come in. Contributors may | 
assert boldly, even defiantly, that these 
| jokes are as good as any that are printed; 
that they would not sign their great 
names to them—names that stand for) 
the best the market affords—if they 
| were punk; that if they were only given 
time enough to keep them going, judges 
who decline to-day would accept to-mor- 
row, when they have eaten well or the 
man with a bill is not at the door; that | 
one judge will take a joke to show some 
other judge that he doesn’t know his 
business ; that readers don’t know jokes, 

anyhow, till they are on the printed 
page; that judges with one sense of 
humor will knock a joke in another;| 
| that what is one judge’s humorous meat 
is another judge’s poison; that the 
|judges themselves are really funnier 
than any of the jokes they print; that a 
joke has no show with a judge unless a 

map and adiagram accompany it for his 

private use; that some judges are so 
young they don’t know the jokes of a 

past generation, and when a good old 

one is sent in it is hailed with joy as 

the sign of a revolution in humor; that 

a judge thinks an old joke with whiskers 

on it is funnier than a fresh one un- 

adorned, if the whiskers are sufficiently 

exaggerated; that a dull judge is not 

competent to pass upon keen wit; that 

a judge with no sense of humor is not a 

better judge of the literary value of a 

joke than one whose sense of humor 

may warp his judgment; that a judge 

never consults his readers, and they 

have got to take what he thinks is 

funny, whether they think so or not; 

that an old joke in a new dress may be, 

often is, entertained by a judge un- 

awares—these things, and many others 

no less banal and scurrilous, contributors 

may assert boldly, even defiantly, to be 

true: but JupGE looks upon them with 

the scorn and indifference their merits 

deserve. 

All he has to say about it now is that 
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Special Taxi-cab Service. 
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A QUALITY PRINT 


By George Reiter Brill. 
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Noblesse oblige — 
you'll smoke them! 
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DON’T YOU WHIP MY 


DOGGY ! 


CAM BRIDGE 


regular size 


25c. 
35c. 


“The Little Brown Box’’ 


AMBASSADOR 


Size, 8x 11. . . 
? after-dinner size 


Hand-colored, 50 cents. 





Sepia, 25 cents 
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JUDGE'S 
Waste -Basket 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., Fifth Avenue and 27th Street 
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YORK CITY 


tors, who are to be their own judges and| | 
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judges of good humor everywhere, with! |} 
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Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in Pears’. Only 


good soap and pure. 


Sold here and ab: oad. 





MAILED 


Boat and Engine Book Free 


Just like a 30-Footer Do not think of Buving a Launch or 
Engine until you see our Hand- 
m4 some Book WHICH EXPLAINS 
FOUR 
WONDERFUL 
LAUNCH 
BARGAINS 
Only $121 for this 
complete 16-ft. Launch—3 H. P., guaranteed self-starting En- 
gine, weedless Wheel and Rudder. Result of 30 years’ experi- 
ence. Money back if not as represented. Write 
for free catalog today 










Special Bargains in Weee reversible, self-starting 
engines to th building or buying their 
own Hulls. Engine controlled by one lever 


ose 


Special proposition to agents 
for a limited time only. 


C. T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO., 
1003 Canal Street, Greenville, Mich. 








rola Gems 











\\ \\ WZ Looks like adiamond—wears like 


aa diamond—brilliancy guaranteed 
S forever—stands filing like adiamond 
—stands heat like a diamond —has 
Sno paste, foil or artificial backing. 
1-20th the costofdiamonds. Setonly 
win solid gold mountings. A marvel- 
ously reconstructed gem, not an 
imitation. Sent napproval. Write 
for our catalog, it’s free. No canvassers wan 
EMOH JEWELRY ©0., 469 N. Broadway, St. Louis | 


In answering ativertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


if they don’t believe him, they can| 
prove it now this Waste-Basket Edition 
is out of the office, and business is re- 
sumed at the old stand under normal 
| conditions. 

Wiiuiam J. LAMpTon, 
Attorney and Counselor at Humor. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





















ig THE city, during the winter, the 


helpful against the elements. Then, again, in the city the 
furnaces are pretty much all of a pattern, and the man you 
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BLOWING HOT AND COLD. 
By THOMAS L. MASSON. 






houses al] seem to hud- nels? Never! You are not going to be fooled this time. You 
dle together to get warm, and undoubtedly this crowding is __ will wait. 


The air grows colder. Your old animosity toward that 
furnace begins to drop away. You order it affectionately to 


employ to run yours is a specialist and understands at least the be started again. About this time you begin to have a queer 


rudiments of keeping you at a fairly even heat. 


With the advent of life in the 
country, however—which even in the 
wintertime has come into vogue—new 
problems confront us. With it comes 
the question of how to keep from being 
either frozen or roasted to death. Your 
house is so much more sensitive to the 
elements than the city house, and the 
abilities of your help so variable, that 
the matter is by no means easy. 

You delay the donning of your win- 


ter flannels as long as possible. At last, however, this seems 


no longer advisable, and with rash confi 


some thirty degrees. In the meantime 


running start with the furnace. Freshly cleaned, it has an im- 


pulse to heat up which no 
human endeavor can quell. 
The rise in temperature 
naturally helps it, also; so 
there you are, bundled up 
like an Esquimau, sitting 
in the middle of a tropical 
zone, your nervous system 
fairly crackling with dry 
heat. 

You stand it for a few 
hours more or less, and then, 
flooded with desperation, you 
begin relief measures. You 
can scarcely wait, indeed, to 
carry them through. Once 
having made up your mind 
to it, you dump that furnace 
and take off those flannels. 
Then, arrayed in airy bal- 
briggans, with the windows 
wide open, you experience a 
few moments of unalloyed 
bliss. 

The next morning, when 
you awake at six-thirty, you 
are conscious that something 
has happened. A quivering 
mass of gooseflesh, you 
spring out of bed intoa cold 
and forbidding atmosphere. 
Shall you put on those flan- 
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THE PRIMA DONNA HEN. 


Said a hen, ‘‘ No great singer can fail, 

If each day she will practise her scale.’’ 
So she placed six eggs nigh her, 
On a fence of barbed wire, 

And for hours did cackle and wail. 


feeling in your throat and chilly sensations down your back. 


In twelve hours more you are in bed, 
with the family physician reaping the 
benefit. 

As the winter advances, experience 
teaches you to time the furnace with 
the weather to a more uniform degree. 
But along about the first of January, 
when the coal that you ordered the 
previous June to carry you ‘‘ through”’ 
the winter has all been ~--hausted and 
you have to send for more, life in a city 


hotel, where the management at least divides the honors with 


dence you put them on. _ the coal trust, begins to loom large and comfortable. 
During the next twelve hours the thermometer promptly rises 
your man has gotten a _ PUBLIC’S great love for a story with a happy ending 





HAD WASHINGTON LIVED IN CALIFORNIA, 


is clearly shown by the success of the patent-medicine ad. 


CHEAP TALK. 


HAT talk is cheap we 
must admit, 
For in the ads. they say 
That one may own a phono- 
graph 
For fifteen cents per day. 


ANOTHER BATH- 
TUB MYSTERY. 
Uncle Hiram (looking 
at bathtubs in a plumber’s 
window)—‘‘ Well, I swan! 
I’ve heard that these here 
New Yorkers are pretty 
nervy, but I never supposed 
they had the cheek to takea 
bath in the front window!’’ 


A LITERARY PUZZLE. 
OW Ihave read the lyric 


geins 
And parodies a few, 
But on my life I could not 
tell 
Which were the best— 
could you? 


AN ADVERTISEMENT. 
| Semeabe-va wanted. Young 
architect with two 
years’ experience wishes em- 
ployment. Air castles a 
specialty. 
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THAT WASTE-BASKET NUMBER. 
° WO WEEKS have 
| ! passed since JUDGE 
issued this remarkable 
number, in which the manu- 
script that the editor re- 
jected became the corner- 
stone, so to speak, of the 
printed page. With the 
usual editorial courtesy, no 
mention of editorial opinion was made at 
the time. Even now it is more to facts 
than to opinions that attention is called. 
JupDGE regrets that a large number of 
contributions reached the office too late 
for publication. ‘‘ His Honor’”’ desired 
as large a representation of authors as 





possible. 

As the polls have not yet closed, JuDGE 
does not wish to influence the voting as 
to whether the author proves his case 
against the editor. In order to compet2 
in this contest, which is open to all, 
whether subscribers or not, letters must 
be received on or before March Ist. 
Possibly the most striking feature about 
the Waste-Basket Number is the emphasis 
writer-humorists lay upon their profes- 
sion. For example, Tudor Jenks tells 
** When one sends a MS. to a chosen Ed.’’ 
John Kendrick Bangs wants 

to see if ‘‘ Winter Violets ”’ 

Are proof ’gainst ‘* Editor’s Regrets.”’ 
Edwin L. Sabin sends ‘‘ The Manuscript, ”’ 
that it may 

After many a strange rehash 
At last be alchemized to cash. 
J. J. O'Connell is perfectly frank in his 
opinion of ‘‘The Magazine Poet’s 
Verses ”’ 
They're modest as a violet, 
And never give a hint 
Of anything off-color, yet 
They don’t louk well in print. 


Homer Croy even dares to tell ‘‘ Where 





JUDGE 


Society Novels Come From.’’ ‘‘A Re- 
jected Manuscript’’ may be, to the Rev. 
N. B. Ripley, worthy of an ode, but it 
seldom is to an editor. However, the 
Waste Basket Number ought to please 
authors, if nobody else. Ina later num- 
ber JupGE will publish the opinions re- 
ceived. 


TO LIVE LONG—MARRY. 
Daag has never taken 
h very seriously the 
(Al SA . proposition to tax bache- 
AN yw lors. The debating soci- 
7 eties of boyhood days 
often voted to do it, bills 
to that effect have even 
been introduced in Legis- 
latures, but JuDGE never 
took much stock in the 
proposal, for it wouldn't 

» / work. A man who is 
‘ “> mean enough to live a 

half century without get- 

ting married would pay 
any reasonable tax, and come back at you 
by saying that it was worth the price. 
Dr. Jacques Bertillon, possibly the great- 
est living authority on the sexes, puts the 
bachelor’s cynicism to rout at one stroke, 
and incidentally inspires the fading spin- 
ster with fresh hope—that is, if self- 
preservation is nature’s first law. For 
this is what it amounts to—marry if you 
want to preserve your life. 

**The married man or woman has,’’ 
says Dr. Bertillon, ‘‘ thrice as much 
chance of a good, long run of life as a 
bachelor or spinster.’” And you can’t 
dispute the assertion, for he backs it up 
with statistics. Both sexes are advised 
to marry young, and if fate leaves you 
alone, you are to repeat the experiment. 
Here is the evidence: Among widowers 
the mortality is greater than the average 
among married men, so they are to marry 
again, provided they are under sixty 
years of age. ‘‘ The sweet state of wid- 
owhood ’’ is proved likewise to be very 
fatal. Their death rate, from twenty to 
twenty-five years of 
age, is twice that of 


henchmen at election time is now the or- 
der of the day: ‘‘ Marry early and often.’’ 


OUR SPLENDID BUT CRIPPLED NAVY. 
HAT’S the use of a 


navy without a 
merchant marine? ‘‘ It is 


heartrending,’’ says Pro- 
fessor Maclaurin, in- 
structor of naval architec- 
ture at Webb’s Academy, 
‘‘ for an American to go to foreign ports 
and there see flying from the ships the 
flags of nearly every nation except the 
United States.’’ And it would be worse 
than heartrending if, precipitated into 
war, our navy had to rely for its coal 
supply upon vessels carrying other flags. 
The government should foster the mer- 
chant marine, as much for the sake of the 
efficiency of the navy itself as for the 
sake of our increasing world-wide com- 
merce. The worst part of the situation is 
the fact that the stars and stripes once 
sailed on every sea. The yellow records 
of such places as Salem, Mass., show that 
the American merchant marine once led 
the world. Why not again? 





NO KICK FROM THE FARMER. 
EATS and food-stuffs 
may be high, but 
the poor farmer is not 
kicking. Only a few 
years ago he was the 
champion borrower. 
| Now, with mortgages 
burned, he is loaning to 
his less fortunate neigh- 
bor of the village and, 
incidentally, buying au- 
tomobiles. But who be- 
grudges him his good luck? He was a 
long time coming to his own, and he de- 
serves all he has. The farmer’s good 
fortune is the corner-stone of all real 
prosperity. At the risk of mixing meta- 
phors, JUDGE can only hope it will not be 
long before prosperity’s tidal wave 

reaches some of the rest of us. 








married women at the 
corresponding age. 

In closing up his ar- 
gument, with a show 
of great gallantry to 
ithe fair sex, he goes 
on to show that wom- 
en, in reality, have 
less need of men than 
the latter have of 
them. But, doctor, you 
are tardy with your 
compliments. The 
damage is done. 
Looks as if the Mor- 
mons have the scien- 
tific end of it, after 
all. With the change 
of a word, the advice 
of the ward boss to his 








WHERE THE BUSINESS MAN FINDS HIMSELF 
UNDER PRESENT CONDITIONS 
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WASHINGTONS LITTLE HATCHET. 
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WAIT ON THE LADY FIRST 








SOME OF FLOHRI’S CHIPS. 
(HE DID IT WITH HIS LITTLE PEN.) 


























JUDGE'S FAVORITE 
MISS LILLY LILLIAN, ALTERNATE 
PRIMA DONNA AT THE NEW YORK 
HIPPODROME 
All who 've gone and sat before you 
Worshiped when they laughed; 
For the most blase admire you— 
Well you know your craft. 


A CRAZY SPELL. 


—_ OPERA was ‘‘ Trovatore.’’ 


‘* Tho’ I no more may hold thee, 
Yet is thy name a spell,”’ 


sang the basso to the prima donna. 


was Sophronia Czechlinskiwicz. 








And it was. Her name 


JUDGE 
THE LURE OF THE HEN. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN 
é¢ CIXTEEN dollars from a hen!’’ 
And any one can get it! 
And sixteen thousand in a year 
From chickens! Don’t forget it! 


Keep ’em in your own back yard. 
(I read it in a paper. 

Send a dollar for the book 
And learn the latest caper.) 





Buy some chickens for a song, 
Blondes, brunettes, and speckles, 

And start right in to pluck the eggs 
And gather in the shekels. 





Juicy broilers, fat and ripe, 
Like mushrooms, in a minute, 

Worth their solid weight in gold. 
Why, Pierpont isn’t in it! 


Sounds real true. 1 guess it is. 
He says he up and done it; 

And now he’s going to let me in 
And show me how to run it. 





A tidy fortune, all in eggs, ‘~~ 9 eS 
And mighty hard to match it. . 

1 wish I was George Washington, : T OTITVWyP SPEF 
And maybe J could hatch it!* a ae 


“* I did it,’’ ete. 
* Vintage of 1776. 


~~ 


A SECRET 
ig TAKES just three people to keep a secret properly, but 
two of the three must be dead. 


UDGING from events, if women get into politics there seems 
no reason to fear that it will become a ladylike game. 

















Lady—*‘ I give it up. 





A PRETTY FIX. 
I cannot fix on which of those two hats I like the better.’’ 


Attendant—*‘' Ah, then how is madam ever going to vote ?’’ 
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A MODERN INSTANCE. 


** My child, who could have felled the family cherry tree ?’’ 
“*T can’t tell a lie, father; I did it with my little bill.’’ 


PROPOSED REGULATIONS FOR AERONAUTS. 
By DONALD A. KAHN, 
1 An operator, before abandoning car in case of 
* wreck, shall hang out a red light and whistle 

three times. 

2. Before dropping out bags of ballast, operator 
shall sterilize same, as protection for pedestrians below. 

3. Always turn to the Wright, saluting. 

4. Ships of a thousand bird power and over shall 
be painted canary yellow. 

5. Drivers running past toll stations shall be sub- 
ject to double fine. 
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6. If operator discovers hobo beating 
his way on the bumpers, he shall eject 
same at next regular station. It shall 
be unlawful to evict him in midair. 

7. Ali passenger schedules shall be 
open to the interair commerce commission. 

8. All airships must be equipped with 
airbrakes. 


WHEN KNOWLEDGE IS POWER. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
NE TIME at school my teacher she 
Got out a box an’ fixed th’ lid, 
An’ set it on her desk so’s we 
Could send our valentines, she did. 


I thought I'd have a lot o’ fun 

An’ send one to—I won’t tell who! 
An’ so I went an’ got me one 

With writin’ on it, ‘‘I Love You!’’ 


I don’t like fellers teasin’ me, 
An’ so I thought if I jest sneaked 

It right in quick, they wouldn’t see— 
But that old teacher went an’ peeked! 


An’ now, when I ain’t good, I guess 

She thinks she don’t need any stick; 
’Cause she spells B E double S— 

An’ you kin bet I mind her quick! 





AN AIR-OH!-PLANE. 


Stella—‘‘ The children want to begin 
matrimony on the scale their parents end A TOAST. 
it.”’ OMEN! Second only to 
Bella—‘‘ Yes; the bride wants as the press in the dis- 
large alimony as her mother.’’ semination of news. 


TLL SAVE 
THE Fort! 





HE'S GONE CRAZY 
WITH HUNGER 

























1. ‘* I remember when I wuzat the siege of Fort 2. Well, I raked all through them 3. - Then suddenly I gits an 
Soupnoodle we run all outer provisions and am- old vaults, and bimeby I comes across idee, and I grabs the bottle and 
munition, and nearly all the garrison wuz either somethin’ that peeped out from a heap of rushes above with it like a mad- 
killed or starved to death. The enemy suddenly straw. When I fishes it out I sees that man ! —— 

advanced on us to cinch the slaughter. With a it ’s an enormous bottle of fizz of the vint- 

last despairin’ effort I went below to the cellar age of 1492, that the monks had left 


ag’in with the faint hope of findin’ some provi- 
sions or ammunition. 





there hundreds of years ago. 




















4. 





The enemy wuz now close 


by and chargin’ like demons, so I 

lays the bottle flat across the para- 

pet and commences to pry the cork 
loose with a chisel.—— 





Well, jist as the enemy wuz 
about to spring inter the fort that 
cork popped out with a bang like a 
thirteen-inch gun, and struck the 
leader square in the face, killin’ him 
instantly ! —— victors of the day.’’ 

















6. —— Boys, that fizz wuz so old and strong that 
all the soldiers in the front rank wuz overcome by 
the fumes, and the rest of them, thinkin’ that we 
had some newfangled deadly machine gun, 
turned and fled panic-stricken, leavin’ us the 
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JUDGE 
IS WASHINGTON’S FAME. 


LEWIS. 


a SUCH 
5 4 , By A. B. 
é OW, CHILDREN,”’ said the school teacher, ‘‘ to- 

morrow is George Washington’s birthday, and 







} we ought to refresh our memories a bit concerning this 
great man. Tommy Jones, maybe you can tell us that 
interesting cherry-tree anecdote about Washington.”’ 
‘* He—he swallered a cherry pit an’ got the append- 
ercitis,’’ guessed the boy. 


‘““You know «a lot about it!’’ frowned the teacher. ‘‘ Maybe 


Carrie Smith can give us some light on the matter.’’ 
‘* 1 ain’t got no match, teacher.’’ 

‘*T mean, Carrie,”’ was explained, ‘‘ that maybe you can tell us the 
cherry-tree story. Every one of you ought to know it perfectly. Weare 
waiting for you, Carrie.”’ 

‘*T Ihe was eatin’ cherries an’ fell out of the tree. 

‘‘Well, Lam surprised at the ignorance of this class! It is true 
that we haven’t had a great deal about Washington so far, but you 
must have all heard that story. We will see if Johnny Toughly knows 


Johnny, did George Washington ever tell a lie?’’ 


” 


anything about it. 
alt 
‘You don't want to answer it!’’ she repeated, in astonishment. 
** But why not?”’ 


“es 


I don’t wanter answer dat, teacher.’’ 


‘Cause a guy wot calls anudder guy a liar gits licked.”’ 

** Well, if about the great 
George Washington within the next few weeks, it won’t be my fault! 
Of course Washington never told a lie, and every one of you ought to be 
Now, Clarence, what do you know of the cutting 


this class doesn’t learn something 


aware of that fact. 
down of that cherry tree?’ 
‘** P-please, teacher, it wasn’t me that done it!’’ whined the boy. 


** Oh, wasn’t it, Clarence?’’ sarcastically asked the teacher. ‘‘ Prob- 
ably it was George Washington who cut it down?’’ 

** Yes'm; I seen him do it!"’ 

**Oh, you did, eh? Well, Clarence, just the same you will stay after 
few facts the che 
little pupil, ‘*George Washington was 


called the * Father of His Country,’ and he was the greatest and most 


school and learn a about matter. Sammy,”’ con- 


tinued, turning to a colored 


beloved man of his time. Even none of our famous men of to-day can 


compare with him, can they?’ 













** Yes'm.”’ 

** Indeed! Who, pray?’’ 

** Mistah Jack Johnson !”’ 
plied the little colored pupil. 


promptly re- 


And then the teacher gave it up. 


FOR 


HE ROSE is red, the violet’s shy, 
The plumbing’s busted—-and soam I. 


YOUR LANDLORD 


THOSE 


DUTCH WINDMILLS 


I suppose, my good man, that mill has 
years 
Gentle f Marken—" Bless you, no. The 


make a better living renting it as a model to American 


ma 
irtists."’ 


ground out your living for a good many 


old shack hasn’t run for twenty years 


ESSAY ON St! JPPING. 
By RALPH BERGENGREN. 
HOPPING is one of the vital elements of American 
civilization. 

It not only brings women together, but it devel- 
ops the useful characteristics of courage, patience, 
quick decision, e-d prompt action. What football 
is to the young manhood of the colleges, shopping is 
to the young and middle-aged womanhood of the sub- 
urbs. Taken in conjunction with the self-control 
developed by bridge, it rounds out the female charac- 
ter in a way that cannot but advance the possibility 


AN 





A FALSE TOOTH. 


that women will eventually be the ruling force in pub- 
lic as well as private life. What better experience 
for picking out Cabinet officers, for example, than a 
well-grounded proficiency in picking out bargains? 
An indistinct realization of this condition prob- 
ably accounts for the tendency of men to ridicule 
shopping. But no amount of ridicule has stopped the 
increasing number of department stores. During re- 
cent years, in fact, England and the continent have 
been compelled to provide similar gymnasia, in order 
that American women need not get out of training 
when temporarily away from their native facilities. 
Little as they may like the idea, moreover, men 
are themselves regarded in the light of bargains, and 
the process of shopping for them may be watched any 
summer at any summer resort. The bargains in this 
case range all the way from imported noblemen to 
native clerks on vacation. Every man who marries 
is some woman’s bargain—and often enough 


| == _ she finds afterward that she has cheated her- 
OY 


self. But it rarely happens that an experi- 
enced shopper after dry goods gets fooled in 
husbands, and when she does she immediately 
takes advantage of the divorce laws to ex- 
change the purchase. 

Government by shoppers may or may not 
be inevitable, but it is significant of a growing 
apprehension among men that of late years 
they have taken to doing a good deal of shop- 
ping themselves. Whether it is too late for 
this process to even things up remains for the 
future to settle. 


THE MEAT STRIKE. 


TRANGE is the rule’s reversal 
Now with the boycott grown, 
Starve, and the world starves with you, 

Eat, and you eat alone. 
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WHERE THERE'S A MACHINE THERE’S A WAY. 


Mr. Skeemer—‘‘ Yes, mother-in-law, I thought you should practice first with that old runabout. Remember how I showed you to steer? There’s 
a lovely road runs up on top of the cliffs.’’ 


THE FASHIONABLE PUP. THE TURKEY’S THANKSGIVING DAY. 
HIGH-BRED young puppy from Skye First turkey—‘‘ I always feel that Washington’s Birthday is our Thanks- 
Searched long, and in vain, for his eye; giving Day.”’ 


For his mistress, with care, Second turkey-——‘* Why so?”’ 
Had combed his long hair ; . , : 
O’er the place where those orbs ought to lie. First turkey—‘‘ Because, although the hatchet is prominently before 


the American people then, we turkeys suffer no bloodshed.’’ 





WHY NOT? 


HY DOESN’T some smart genius, 
Who wants to make his stake, 
Commence raising ‘‘ salted peanuts ”’ 
On the shores of Great Salt Lake? 


SO MANY MEN ARE LIARS. 


Benham—‘‘ We are getting near the birthday of the man who never 
told a lie.’’ 
Mrs. Benham—‘‘ We don’t need the anniversary to remind us that he is 


dead.”’ 














“ 1a FEBRUARY HOLIDAYS. 
j 2 Teacher—‘‘ What lesson do Lincoln’s and Washington’s birthdays teach 
334 us?” 
1 4 j — Boy--‘‘ That there ain’t room for any more of us tobe born in February.”’ 
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FIRE-FIGHTING, 1920. 


A REBUKE. 


66 H, WHAT is so rare as a day in June?”’ 
Why, poet, this needless query, 
When a glance at the calendar would have shown 
’Tis a day in February ? 





A FRIEND in need is a bore indeed. THE BRIDGE THAT CROSSES THE SEA. 















i JOHNSON should best Jeffries in 

their coming picnic, he will be mighty 
popular. Yes, indeedy, provided he 
goes about as far away as the center of 
Africa and remains there. 

Here's a good yarn. Dick Hoblitzel came to terms with 
Clark Griffith in a most peculiar manner. The big first base- 
man of the Reds announced to Griffith 


ASE-BALL GUFF 
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whiskey, and any young man of this university who expects 
to make the track or football team had better cut them out 
now,’’ said Joseph H. Thompson, coach of the football and 
track teams of the University of Pittsburgh recently, in in- 
augurating a crusade to stamp out the cigarette among the 
student body. The above is not a joke. It’s just good ath- 











that he wanted a big boost in salary. 
The Old Fox suggested a duel in the 

















shape of a pinochle game, and beat the 
first sacker handily. Hoblitzel took his 
medicine like a man and signed with- 
out a whimper. If Griff is that kind of 
a pinochle shark, it would never do to 
have the managers play off any tie prop- 
ositions with the cards that meld so 
easily for some, but not for others. 

Patsy Donovan, the Boston Ameri- 
can League club’s new manager, has re- 
quested the members of his team to be 
vaccinated before going on their spring 
training trip. Donovan does not care 
to go through the experience the Yan- 
kees had last season. Oh, happy days 
ahead for the Red Sox! Shall it be on 
the leg or the arm, Patsy? 

Fred Lake, of the Doves, says he 
wants aclub of young bloods, and that 








letic horse sense, and any man wishing to shine in outdoor ( 
sports should read it over twice. 
If during the coming mix-up John- H 


son is knocked down, would you call it a 
chocolate drop? Help, help! 

The able gentlemen who are work- B 
ing on several schemes to make football 


sh 


less dangerous have about decided to F 
a eliminate the forward pass. JUDGE sug- 
: gests that, in addition to this dangerous 
play, the kick in the slats, the poke in : N 


the eye, and the jump on the chest 
might also be added with propriety. Cc 
Once again, in 1910, ‘‘ Wee Wil- 
Keeler will play his farewell sea- 


lie ’’ 
son. 
Joe Tinker and Jimmy Callahan, 
two of Chicago’s prides, are now assist- 
ing Johnny Drew and Eddie Sothern in 
) 47 their efforts to elevate the stage. 
It is said that Mel. Sheppard, the 
Gilt; world’s greatest middle distance runner, 
: was suspended by the Military Athletic 










































it’s the plank for most of the old boys. President Lynch to Murphy 


loes you, Chawles, t 


May be good stuff, but it’s mighty lucky 
for a number of clubs we could 
mention that they still have a few old reliables on their 
pay-roll. 

Clark Griffith is said to be as sore as a New Yorker when 
asked if he lives in Brooklyn, because the rules committee 
didn’t adopt his idea of keeping umpires off the diamond. He 
claims that umpires spoil many a good play by getting into the 
players’ way, but the other members of the committee couldn't 
see it that way. A number of managers might be named who 
would be perfectly satisfied if umpires were not only kept off 
the diamond, but off the 
face of the earth. 

Kid Gleason is to coach 
the Princeton nine this 
spring and says he will put 
winners on the diamond. 
Maybe the Kid will also 
explain to the collegians 
his system of up-to-date 







line coaching, that com- 
bines pugilism with a few other things. 
We hope he won’t, however, as they 
might get what Gleason did for his 
Brooklyn exhibition last year. No, we 
haven't forgotten that yet, Kid! 

If Horace Fogel only does as well in 
his fight for the pennant as he does in 
getting inon the banquet game, the Qua- 
Dold cecmatens te be ese wth kers should be in the running this season. 


the footwork as well as the “e ; ; 
Bp B~ Ah The cigarette is more harmful than 


lave 
late 


Be Rein ane ante then tt League because he demanded thirty dol- 
+ been getting too gay of lars to go to Philadelphia to compete in 
some games held there under the aus- 
pices of the National Guard. Persons not residing in Philadel- 
phia can write their own jokes on this. 

When certain persons announce that 
they want nothing to do with ball players, p ) 
they might pause and recollect that two men fe Ke 
whom we humble American fans respect— ; 
namely, President Taft and former Presi- 
dent Reoosevelt—have on several occasions 
gone out of their way to meet the men of the 
diamond and shake them by the hand. 

Jack Johnson’s trial in New York city 
for thrashing a diminutive black named Pin- 
der is to take place the latter part of July 
or early in August. If Misto Johnson is 
defeated by Jeffries and then gets a five 
years’ sentence for assault, it will be up to 
him to bid good-by to his automobiles and 
purchase a new rabbit's foot. 

If they arrest Johnson on the slightest 





provocation before he even starts in to train ' 
; - : z f Having been thrashed 
for the big fight, what will they hand him if once again, old boy Fitz 
rede will resume his his- 
he wins? trionic labors. 
See that hazing is to be permitted again 
at West Point. Those young gentlemen who have been com- 
plaining that football is becoming too ladylike should take no- 
tice of this and strive to enter the Military Academy. Under- 
stand a good hazing there in the palmy days used to make a 
football scrimmage look like a pale pink tea in an old ladies’ 
home. i 
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For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JUDGE is a favorite, 
we have entered into an arrangement with the famouseditor of The Perfect Ladies’ Companion, 


Mr. Hik Hok. 


Any perfect lady among our readers who has troubles of household or heart 


may go in perfect confidence to Mr. Hok, who will at intervals convey through these pages 


{vice or comfort, as the case may demand. 


CHEAP AND HEALTHFUL LIVING SERIES. 


Article I—How I Fed My Family of Nine for One Year from $39.78 
and a Garden. 


By MARY EVA KITCHEL. 


UR EXPENSES for the year were 
as follows: 


Home-made whole-wheat bread 
for 335 days, at three cents 


per day $10.05 
Sutter at thirty cents per 
pound (average), for 335 
days 23.15 
Fifty pounds sugar for winter 
preserving, at seven cents 
per pound 3.50 
Milk, one pint twice a week 
for forty-eight weeks, at 
three cents per pint 2.88 
Condiments 20 
Grand Total $39.78 








The flour and sugar occasionally used 
in cooking were very inconsiderable, 
and their prices are included under 
bread and sugar respectively. 

Nor was the planting of our garden a 
formidable undertaking. It contrib- 
uted just a dozen or so of the more com- 
mon vegetables, all of which we found 
better eaten raw, and, altogether, 
about a dozen kinds of fruits and nuts 
in their seasons. The entire garden 
was surrounded by a high spiked iron 
fence, to keep the children from get- 
ting inside between meals. So much 
for our food supply. 





THE DAY AFTER VALENTINE. 


Jimmie—‘‘ Say, Mamie, why didn’t you let me be your valentine yesterday ?”’ 
Mamu—* Cause I don’t like the ugly kind.’’ 


vans 
Ale 


'S the quality of the malt, the chaice- 
+ ness of the hops, the purity of the 
spring water and 124 vears brewing 
rience that make EVANS’ ALE the 
ous, health-giving, hearty beverage 

h it is. Hotels 

Cc. H. Evans & Son, Hudson, N. Y. 


Restaurants, Saloons, Oyster Houses 


Believing, with our best-known au- 
thorities on diet, that overeating, 
underchewing, and using too much 
meat are the sources of nearly all 
human misery, we determined not so to 
err, and, first thing, gave up the foolish 
breakfast habit. Animal food was also 
ruled out, saving that we still coun- 
tenanced a sparing use of butter ard 
milk in our rare cooking. 

To such dainty and easily prepared 
meals as the following it was our daily 
privilege to sit down: 


EDITOR’S NOTE—Through an oversight the joke 
and illustration about the boarding-house, published 
on this page last week, was not credited to London 
Punch, from which it was taken. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


JUDGE 


| LUNCH. 
| Two raw carrots cut into dice. 


Dry whole-wheat bread, toasted. 
Half slices. 

Lettuce. 

Hickory nuts, served with salt. 

DINNER. 

Bean soup, in cups, made without 
pork. 

One raw turnip sliced, garnished with 
parsley. 


Equilateral, two inches a side tri- 
angles of stale whole-wheat bread, 


cut thin. Butter-balls size of shoe- 
buttons. 
A few cabbage leaves, raw. 
Cherries. 


The feast of reason and the flow of 
soul, too, found here a right of way. 
Otherwise we drank nothing with our 
meals. Of condiments, though inex- 
pensive, we used but little, believing 
that Nature is the best seasoner, and, 
as the poet has it, she never will for- 
sake the heart that loves her. So why 
not trust her for our grosser wants? 
And just a word now about the floral 
decorations. Select them judiciously. 
Roses we found peculiarly inadvisable. 
They are delicate as a relish, but their 
artistic value in joining the main vege- 
table to work out a color scheme was—I 
blush to confess it!—more than can- 
celed by the unseemly rivalry of the 
children to eat the leaves. 

Of course we Fletcherized; and, as 
jhas been so often attested, doing so 
{does lessen very appreciably the desire 
for food. This we found true even the 
first day. And, of course, no food was 


CLEAR-HEADED. 


HEAD BOOKKEEPER MUST BE RELIABLE. 


The chief bookkeeper in a large busi- 
ness house in one of our great Western 
cities speaks of the harm coffee did for 
him: 

‘* My wife and I drank our first cup 
of Postum a little over two years ago, 
and we have used it ever since, to the 
entire exclusion of tea and coffee. It 
happened in this way: 

| ‘* About three and a half years ago I 

had an attack of pneumonia, which left 
|a memento in the shape of dyspepsia, 
jor rather, to speak more correctly, 
|neuralgia of the stomach. My ‘ cup of 
|cheer’ had always been coffee or tea, 
but I became convinced, after a time, 
that they aggravated my stomach trou- 
ble. I happened to mention the matter 
to my grocer one day, and he suggested 
that I give Postum a trial. 

‘Next day it came, but the cook 
made the mistake of not boiling it 
sufficiently, and we did not like it much. 
This was, however, soon remedied, and 
now we like it so much that we will 
never change back. Postum, being a 
food beverage instead of a drug, has 
been the means of curing my stomach 
trouble, I verily believe, for I am a 
well man to day and have used no other 
remedy. 

‘*My work as chief bookkeeper in 
our company’s branch house here is of 
a very confining nature. During my 
coffee-drinking days I was subject to 
nervousness and ‘ the blues,’ in addition 
to my sick spells. These have left me 
since I began using Postum, and I can 
conscientiously recommend it to those 
whose work confines them to long hours 
of severe mental exertion.’’ 

‘* There’s 2 Reason.”’ 

Look in packages for the little book, 
‘The Road to Welliville.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 





| allowed save to the cheerful only; and 
as, when mealtime came round, one at 


least was discontented, the problem 
simplified itself into the feeding of 
really fewer than eight persons two 
times a day, i. e., the providing never 
more than fifteen meals a day, which, 
to breakfast-eaters, would mean five 
three-meal-a-day boarders for eleven 
months of the year. Incidentally, the 
discontented gained for their digestive 
apparatuses many beneficial little vaca- 
tions. 

And, right here, I will mention what 
was a by no means insignificant feature 
of our economy—the fasting of each 
one for thirty days. It is needless for 
me to reiterate the excellent results of 
this practice, and I am convinced besides 
that, if persisted in, the desire of man 
would so fail him that all kinds of vice 
would ultimately vanish from off the face 
of the earth. However, we tried to have 
only one in the house at a time setting 
out for this Nirvana, as it was our ex- 
perience that the first month’s journey 
thither is somewhat trying to the dis- 
position. At these times and between 
|meals all were at liberty to fill up on 
cheerful thoughts, deep breaths of fresh 
air, and a quite unrestricted water sup- 
ply, this last well churned in the mouth 
before swallowing. 

Just one point more. Nights and 
mornings, when the subconscious self is 
in the fullness of its power, it is a 
splendid plan for the boys to keep say- 
ing to themselves and to fancy written 
all over the bedroom walls such sen- 
tences as these: I am full of energy! 
I excel at long runs and high jumps! I 
am captain of my college football team! 
The girls’ should read: I am growing 
stronger every day! I can wash win- 
dows! I can scrub the kitchen floor! 
And, incidentally, the lads and lassies 
are educating themselves for their high- 
est respective spheres in days to come. 
I overheard my eldest son muttering 
one morning, ‘‘I am eating beefsteak, 
I am eating beefsteak!’’ in shocking 
repetition. 
this was most pernicious, so great is the 
As three of my 


It goes without saying that 


power of suggestion. 


‘children were too young to concentrate 


their minds sufficiently or to read the 
writing on the walls, I had my wife 
suggest these same thoughts to them 
during their sleeping hours, and with 
equal success. I have observed that 
this treatment, particularly in times of 
fasting, is invariably followed by a dif- 
ference in weight. 

And now, before closing, may I not 
especially commend this simple com- 
bination of practices, each of which has 
been already proved so indisputably 
economical and healthful, to settlement 
workers or to any others studying the 
great question of feeding our poor? 

‘* How Our Family of Nine Slept on 
the Roof and Rented Out Our Upstairs 
to Roomers ’’ will be the subject of my 
next article in this series. 

NOTE. 

Madeline S. The famous receipe for 
charcoal pancakes has been published 
several times. See issue of day after 
yesterday. 





A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in sweetened 
water is a great aid to digestion. 
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PAINT PAILS FOR PALES. A PASTORAL REPROOF. 
A pale little bud—’most a saint-—- ‘*I noticed your servant, as I came in, 
Was advised by her mother to paint. reading a novel on the back porch. It 
Said she, ‘‘Dear mamma, grieves me that she should thus break 
How horrid you are, the Sabbath.”’ 
’Cause you're making me seem what I ‘Goodness me! I don’t see what I’m 
ain’t.”’ going to do with that girl. She breaks 
— Harvard Lampoon, everything in the house.’’—Red Hen. 





JUDGE 


crying for an hour, ma‘am! 


you let him have it?’’—Browning’s | 
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AY! 
pe lis hl LAUGH WITH 
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LEAVES IT TO HER JUDGMENT. | 

‘‘Am I the first girl you ever kissed?”’ 
asks the fair young thing, from the 
refuge of his shoulder. 

‘*Well,’’ he replies, ‘‘after the way 
my arm just naturally slipped around 
your waist as you unconsciously leaned 
toward me, and my fingers tilted your 











head, and I bent forward where your 
lips were waiting, and didn’t get the 
kiss either on your nose or your chin, 
but where it belonged-—after all that, 
and with the knowledge of the subject 
which you have displayed, I shall say 
nothing, except that I leave the ques- 
tion tc your own judgment.’’—Life. 













ft is impossible to arti- 
ficially produce the rare 
flavor, delicate mellowness 
and bouquet of 


Sunny Brook 


E FOOD 


Whiskey 


It isall natural whiskey distilled 
sand aged in the good old hon- 
est Kentucky way. Each bottle 
bears the Government “Green 
Stamp’’— a positive assurance of 
full age, proof and quantity. 






WOMEN OF LETTERS. 
They gathered. W.C. T. U.’s, 
Of D. A. R.’s no lack; 
C. D.’s with fine colonial airs 
And pedigrees ’way back; 
And M. D.’s, B. A.’s, Ph. D.’s, 
With LL. D.’s a few; 
But none, not even suffragettes, 
Could claim an E-s-q! 
—Woman’s Home Companion, 







































Sunny Brook ’ 
HEARTLESS. y ne Co 
Tired nurse—‘Oh, dear! He’s been Ky. 
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Indulgent mother—** And why didn’t 
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RHEUMATISM & GOUT 


| PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY. a 
| THE ENGLISH REMEDY 
| 


BLAIR'S PILLSpayee 
DRUGGISTS. A 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


\ all newspaper clippings which may 

appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
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| 
GET MARRIED Matrimonial paper with ad- 
vertisements of marriage- 
able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 
Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


SORE FEET Something New Corns, Bunions, 

Warts, ete. Complete home treatment 
for $1.00 prepaid. Send 2c. for booklet. LEROY B. 
, DAGO, Foot Specialist, 98 Mentor Bidg., Chicago, LL 
| | 
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BEFORE AND AFTER THE ENGAGEMENT. By i N H re] p k i n S | 


Miss Harlem—** | understand that their engagement, though a long one, has been broken and that she gave 


him back all the jewelry he had given her.’ 


= HER OWN BOOK == 


Mr. Bronx—** Yes; you can see for yourself that he has got a new suit and carries a watch again.”’ February Number i] 





Geavendolen (greatly shocked) —‘‘ Oh, mother! Baby's speaking to all sorts of people he 
t know ! —London Punch. 





In answering advertisements please 
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Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 10c—AT ALL NEWS-STANDS— 10c 


best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. — —— 
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GIT IS THE LEADING BRAND OF 
THE LEADING HOUSE OF DIS- 
TILLING - DISTRIBUTERS IN AMERICA 


OLD I. W. HARPER 


LOUISVILLE, KY. | 


























mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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I say the tale as ’twas toid to me 
“FAREWELL STORIES.” 
Possibly Adelina Patti holds the record for 








ONE WAY OF DATING. 


Dr. Hale and Bishop Huntington, of 
New York, were fast friends. The lat- 
ter had been a Unitarian, and his shift 
caused a sensation. The Episcopalians 
have saints assigned to the various days 
in the year. When an Episcopalian 
minister writes a letter on any day for 
which there is a saint, he always writes 
the name of the saint at the close of the 
letter, instead of the date. Bishop 
Huntington learned all these things 
quickly, and began to practice them at 
once. The first time he had occasion to 
write to his old friend, Dr. Hale, after 
joining the church, he placed ‘‘St. 
Michael’s Day”’ after his signature. A 
reply from the doctor came, and after 

» his name he had written, in a full, 
round hand, ‘‘ Wash day.”’ 
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RAILROAD ECONOMY. 


The story is told in the West that 
upon one occasion when President Hill, 
who is a firm believer in ‘‘taking care 
of the pennies,’” was looking over a 
piece of track he found a new railroad 
spike. Taking it to the boss in charge 
of that stretch of road, he handed it to 
him and said, 

‘‘You must be more careful. Noth- 
| ing must be wasted. Pick vp all your 
| spikes as you go along.’’ 
| ‘“‘Why, Mr. Hill,’’ replied the ‘‘boss’’ 

promptly, ‘‘I’ve been payin’ a man a 
salary for three years to hunt for that 
spike!’’ 


disposition of our public singers?’’ 


ALL THE ACCESSORIES. 


William T. Stead, the editor of the 
English Review of Reviews, tells the 
story of an Irishman who applied to one 
of his friends for a position as coach- 
man. 

***You know, Pat, if I engage you I 
shall expect you to do things by com- 
bination. For instance, if I tell you 
to bring the carriage round at a given 
time, I shall expect the horses with it 
and driving gloves, etc.’ 

***Yes, sorr,’ said Pat. 


‘* He was duly engaged and gave sat- | 


isfaction. One day his master came to 
him, telling him to look sharp and go 
for a doctor, as his mistress was ill. 
Pat was gone for a long time, and on 
his master grumbling at him for his 
delay, he said, ‘Sure, they’re all here, 
sorr.’” 

***All here?’ said the master. 
do you mean?’ 

***Didn’t you tell me to do things by 
combination?’ 

‘“**What’s that got to do with it?’ 
said the master. 

‘**Well,’ said Pat, ‘I’ve got the doc- 
tor, the parson, and the undertaker.’ ’’ 


‘What 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters on sliced oranges 
makes a delectable dish. 
LAW CARDS. 


Sir Frederick Thesiger, while en- 
gaged in the conduct of a case. objected 


to the irregularity of the counsel on the | 


\ the number of her ‘‘ farewell performances,” but |, J/ 66 The World’s Best Table Water. ” 
ees her example has been followed to a considerable | é /,/ 
jos (yp, extent by many other stars of song. VA) 7 /f iat 
pry os AN In connection with the return of Marcella Sem- \"//// / |.” 
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CouRT NEWS 


Are you going to laugh with JupGE next 

week over the Weary Willies Number? Mem- 

bers of the famous order of the Sons of 
Rest have repeatedly come before ‘‘ His Honor,’’ but never before in 
such large numbers. 
Nervy Nat, that clever creation of James Montgomery Flagg, will, 
so to speak, occupy the center of the stage. Captain Fibb will spin 
another of his famous yarns during the recess of the court. The Cynic 
has prepared a special set of examination papers for the Weary Willies 
of the Road. Flohri paints a picture of the latest innovation of those 
with a tired feeling. In spite of its name, there is nothing slow about 
the next issue of JupGr. So be prompt in ordering your newsdealer to 

save you a copy. 





~ opposite side, who, in examining his 
witnesses, put leading questions. 

‘*T have a right,’’ answered the coun- 
sel, ‘‘to deal with my witnesses as I 
please.’’ 

‘““To that I offer no objection,’’ re- 
torted Sir Frederick. ‘‘You may deal 
as you like, but you sha’n’t lead.”’ 


A TALE OF THE ROAD. 


At the Players’ Club some actors 
were laughing over a story just told 
them by William Collier, of ‘‘Man from 
Mexico’’ fame, when some one, in a 
spirit of jest, asked, 

‘‘Bill, isn’t that one of Lackaye’s 
stories?’’ 

‘‘Not yet,’’ quickly answered Collier; 
| **but soon.”’ 


ONE WAY OF GETTING EVEN. 


Frank Bertram, a well-known actor, 
tells the following story: 

‘‘I was playing at Leicester during 
| the fair week, and in the market place 
there were several merry-go-rounds. 

‘*I noticed one melancholy individual, 
who, despite the fact that he was ap- 
parently suffering greatly, persisted in 
riding on one of the merry-go-rounds. 

‘‘Eventually I spoke to him and asked 
him if he liked it. 

‘“‘The man replied, ‘No, I don’t like 
it a bit; the blessed thing makes me 
ill.’ 

‘‘I then asked him why he persisted 
in riding, and his reply was, ‘I can’t 
help it. The man who owns this round- 
about owes me money, and the only way 
I can get even is by taking it out in 
rides.’ ”’ | 
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HOUSEWORK MADE EASY AND PLEASANT. 


The effect upon our hired girl by reading ‘* Free Physical Culture Hints '’ of the Sunday supplement. 

















